>Polly looked over in the direction of Lincoln.
>He seemed to be lost and looking for someone, probably her.
>Taking a deep breath she lunged forward, picking up speed.
>"AGH!" Lincoln yelled in surprise, being slammed against the wall.
>With a laugh, Polly exclaimed, "Nailed ya, bro!"
>Lincoln looked dizzy from the slam against the wall.
>'Just one more thing to finish this...' Polly thought solemnly to herself.
>"In roller derby, that's a move I like to call the "Booty Block". And this..." 
>Polly grabbed Lincoln, easily lifting the boy above her head.
>"...is the HELICOPTER!" 
>Polly spun Lincoln above her head, enough times that any of her competition would have barfed by now.
>She threw Lincoln into the mats nearby; it'd be too cruel to throw him on the hard floor after that.
>To Polly's surprise, Lincoln seemed relatively fine; fine for a person who's just been spun enough times to barf anyway.
>"Wow! I'm surprised. You didn't even barf!"
>Lincoln got up from mat, legs wobbling as he tried to find his balance.
>"I'm gonna.. gonna go to the place...bathroom" Lincoln slurred out, leaving Polly to herself.
>As soon as Lincoln was out of her sight, a huge sigh of relief escaped her.
>She took a seat back on the mats she had just slammed Lincoln onto.
>'That was awful... I don't like hurting people if they're not competing against me.'
>She took a look around the dance floor.
>An awful lot of kids out there; she could hardly see Lincoln, if he even wanted to stay after that.
>She placed her hands on her face, resting as she thought back to what Lynn said.
>'Go to the dance with my little brother, but make sure you make him miserable. Preferably if he comes crying home.'
>No matter how many times she asked why, Lynn would just give her the run-around, simply asking to do this one "simple" thing for her.
>If she didn't know any better, she'd almost think that she wanted to console him, much like someone does after a heartbreak.
>Polly smirked and laughed at the thought. 
>'She's his brother!' 
>The smile soon faded, the dirty deed having been completed.
>"After a bit more rest she got up, gently dusting off her clothes.
>"I guess there's no point in being here anymore." 
>Polly roller bladed towards the door.
>"Hey, Polly!" Lincoln yelled out after her.
>He popped his head between the crowd, struggling to get through.
>"Sorry I'm late. I just needed to, take care of some things."
>Here he was yet again, a smile on his face as though she hadn't just thrown him violently against a wall and floor.
>"O-oh.. That's alright! What do you say we really get this date rolling!" Polly said with forced enthusiasm.
>Lincoln giggled, "Haha... rolling." 
>Polly blushed, grabbing Lincoln by the hand.

>It was quite bizarre that Lincoln kept disappearing every so often.
>'Or is it?' Polly thought to herself, once again waiting for Lincoln to come back.
>She actually didn't blame Lincoln for leaving so often. 
>She tried a few more times to make Lincoln barf, although being gentler this time.
>Lincoln simply kept coming back with that same, sweet smile.
>Polly shook her head, 'Did I just think "sweet"?'
>"Polly!" Lincoln came once more through the crowd of kids running towards her.
>He seemed to be out of breath.
>"Are you ready to get "rolling"?" Lincoln asked with a sincere smirk, two fingers pointed at Polly.
>Polly giggled, but it was easy to see Lincoln was exhausted.
>She patted down on the mat next to her, motioning for Lincoln to sit down.
>Lincoln did so, exhaling as he sat down.
>He looked over at Polly, who seemed to be staring.
>"Uhh, Polly?" Lincoln asked.
>She shook her head, snapping back to reality.
>"S-so... how's Lynn?" Polly asked, diverting the conversation.
>"Lynn? She's the same, I guess. Still as energetic and competitive as ever."
>Polly looked up, contemplative.
>"Hey, Lincoln. How does Lynn treat you when you two are alone together?" 
>"Oh, well..." Lincoln thought back to most of his unpleasant memories with Lynn.
>Worst of all was when he had to share his room with her.
>"...I guess Lynn can be pretty annoying. Always pants-ing me, dutch ovens, and practicing her wrestling moves on me. I swear she can't keep her hands off me!" Lincoln said in an exasperated tone.
>Polly giggled, covering her mouth with a hand.
>Lincoln smiled, feeling at ease with Polly.
>"You're a great brother, you know. Agreeing to come to the dance with me even though it was last minute."
>"Are you kidding me? I'm having a great time!" Lincoln exclaimed.
>Polly blushed, twirling her thumbs as she thought of what she wanted to say.
>"Y-you know, Lincoln..." she said, looking down.
>"I'm so, SO sorry, Polly. I need to go to the bathroom right now. I'll be right back."
>Lincoln got up and ran as he disappeared back into the crowd.
>Polly exhaled heavily, feeling somehow relieved.
>'I guess it's harder to say what I wanted to say' Polly thought to herself.
>She waited for Lincoln to return, looking around the room.
>Lincoln sure was taking longer than normal to come back.
>"Polly?" another boy with orange hair showed up.
>"H-hello. Who are you?" Polly asked.
>"H-hi! L-Lincoln said maybe you'd need a date?"
>"Lincoln said that? Why?" 
>Polly stomach clenched up, feeling hurt at the words.
>"D-did.. did he not want to see me?" 
>The boy shook his hands, "No, nothing like that. He's just trying to avoid this other girl and I guess he's in a bit of a pickle, nothing to serious." 
>Polly sighed, relieved to hear that.
>"S-so, you wanna dance?" the boy nervously asked.
>Polly looked at him, inside still missing Lincoln. "Sure"
>She grabbed on to the boy's hand, smiling smugly. "I hope you can handle me."

>The night sky was pretty.
>Many of the stars shining above were super bright, Polly slowly rolling forward, looking up with a smile on her face.
>Beside her, Lincoln hadn't said a word since they started making their way back to his house.
>"Hey, Lincoln..." Polly finally broke the silence.
>"Y-yeah?" 
>"How did you even get into that mess?" she asked.
>"Ugh, my sisters got me dates and they really REALLY didn't want me to miss them. I'm pretty sure Lynn would have done something painful if I rejected too." 
>"I also didn't really wanna come here, but not because I didn't wanna see you... for other reasons." Polly said, still thinking back to what Lynn had told her.
>"But Polly, I'm surprised you wanted to come home with me. What about Rusty? I thought you said you hit it off." 
>Polly blushed, thinking back to what she originally wanted to say to Lincoln.
>"I thought you deserved a break after what you explained back there. Plus Rusty seemed excited too, I didn't wanna crush his poor dreams."
>'I was trying really hard to get rid of him though' Polly thought, thinking back.
>The two kids neared the house, stopping near the mailbox.
>"Sooo..." Polly started.
>"Yeah?" 
>"You and Ronnie Anne. Is she your girlfriend?" 
>Lincoln blushed, immediately shaking his head.
>"What? No way! She's just a friend. We're gonna go to the arcade AS FRIENDS" Lincoln was sure to reiterate.
>Polly giggled.
>"Well, thanks for walking, err... rolling home with me. I know this night turned out to be kind of a mess, but I really did enjoy the time we spent together."
>Polly's heart fluttered, a smile on her face as she looked over to Lincoln.
>"I... Me too..." she said with a sigh.
>"Well I'm gonna go inside for all my change. I guess I'll see you later?" Lincoln said, waving his hand.
>Polly didn't reply, simply waving her hand back weakly.
>Lincoln disappeared through his door, a commotion heard in the house as he entered his house.
>No doubt it was all his sisters wanting to know how the dance went.
>Polly sighed, turning around to leave.
>She stood at the mailbox, still regretting her decision to not say anything to Lincoln.
>Within a few minutes, Lincoln showed back up, running out the door as his sisters yelled out after him.
>He shut the door, making his way back to the mailbox.
>"Oh, Polly? I thought you---mmmmngh" 
>With a quick motion, Polly moved on Lincoln, her lips being pressed against his." 
>Too stunned to move, he waited for the kiss to be over, Polly breaking the kiss, taking a breath as she did so.
>"I really enjoyed the time we spent too. I hope we can spend more time together some other time." 
>Lincoln stood there, still stunned.
>Polly turned and rolled away, out of the corner of her eye, she saw a furious Lynn in the window.
>"Worth it." she whispered to herself.
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